
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Rush’s overconfidence might be the weak link Malika’s hoping for. She’s got Shook in her crosshairs and Shade in her bed. No man is safe from Malika Rain.

	 

	 

	Cameo’s twin sister Camille receives a good dose of much overdue karma. What she does with it is even more destructive than her previous betrayal. The woman is a maneater with no conscience.

	Cameo takes off in her car after Rush tries to play the dominance card. While she’s away, a call from the past reveals unbelievable news! Her life is about to change directions in a big way, and only one man might have the compass she needs to move forward.

	Rebar and Cameo share a tender moment, indicating that a reconciliation may be in their distant future. That is, if another man doesn’t get in the way again.

	 


The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000.

	Please purchase only authorized electronic editions, and do not participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.

	 

	This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

	 

	In the Middle

	Copyright © 2023 Shiloh Love

	ISBN: 978978-1-4874-4054-1

	Cover art by Martine Jardin

	 

	All rights reserved. Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilization of this work in whole or in part in any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented, is forbidden without the written permission of the publisher.

	 

	Published by eXtasy Books Inc

	[image: Image]

	Look for us online at:

	www.eXtasybooks.com

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	In the Middle

	Feather Blue 8

	 

	 

	By

	 

	 

	Shiloh Love

	 


Chapter One

	 

	 

	“I tried,” Malika said while gazing at her reflection in the mirror and unraveling the braid in her long black hair. “I didn’t expect to encounter such fierce opposition from Shook.”

	“We can’t give up,” Shade said. “Ricochet will be punished.”

	“I know that. You know that. But convincing Cameo is another story. She’s always been an independent thinker. Joan and Missy would’ve never been able to blackmail her. We can’t move forward until Cameo is onboard with us.” Malika turned to face him, clad in a sheer black negligée slit up both sides to her hip, with a V-neck that plunged to her perfect navel. “How do you like this one? Am I not the most alluring woman you’ve ever seen?”

	He reached out and grabbed her slender waist, pulling her toward him as he sat on the edge of the bed. “Indeed you are.” His lips skimmed the bare skin of her midriff. “And I’ve waited long enough.”

	She straddled his bare lap. “It’s been a long week. Put out this fire that’s consuming me, then we can talk more.”

	“Wicked wench,” he growled against her skin. “Using your daughters to further your agenda.”

	“If I can get Cameo and Camille in the same corner, Ricochet won’t stand a chance.” She gasped as he thrust into her. “I almost had her...” She threw her head back as pleasure ripped through her. “She’s still on the fence...” Malika let out a long moan.

	“Shut up, woman, and enjoy the ride.” He rolled her onto his huge bed and stared down at her. “Does your brain ever stop?”

	“No...” she replied on an airy breath, then cried out as he took her hard.

	No man could match his prowess in bed. He pleased her, satisfied her every kinky urge and crazy needs. She closed her eyes as he bit her neck. Her nails raked the rippling muscles of his back, then dug in, silently demanding he increase his pace. She wound her long legs around his lower back, panting next to his ear as his sweat-beaded body moved against hers.

	They made wild, frenzied love for at least an hour, she guessed, peaking several times at the time, before collapsing on the bed. He lay panting beside her for a while before speaking.

	“No woman has ever done me like you do, Malika. Don’t even think of breaking things off with me, no matter what happens with your girls.”

	“Ah, Shade,” she mused with an airy laugh. “You worry too much. You know I’d never give up a stud like you. After all, I did promise Tassos I’d give his sons the best.”

	A deep laugh rumbled in his chest. “You think Tassos would care? You know the truth now. I’m not Greek. I’m just one hundred percent stud.”

	“That you are.” She turned her head to look at him. “You now know the truth about me as well, yet you still want me in your bed.”

	“I’m willing to overlook your lunatic, narcissistic, malicious, personalities if they benefit me. I know a good thing when I see it.” He shifted onto his side. His seductive dark eyes pierced her soul. “Maybe you even did me a favor. The General was old and getting overbearing. I no longer have to do his bidding, thanks to you,” he murmured near her ear, then bit the lobe causing her to squeal.

	“You’re not even a little angry that I killed your father and stepsister?” Malika let her hand glide over his huge bicep.

	He dropped a kiss on her lips. “Nah. The General was a sick bastard. You put him out of everyone’s misery, just as you did Jared. You’re an unpredictable dangerous vixen, but I love you anyway.”

	“Mm. And I love you too, darling. Strong, virile, gorgeous, and practical like me. Looks like you’re running the show now. You’re the new kingpin, Shade Damocles.”

	“Correction,” he stated. “Trenton Shade. Damocles was a perfect cover while I needed one. I fear the cat’s outta the bag now since you told Cameo.”

	“Perhaps just a little. But Cameo is not a chatterbox. I sensed conflict in her during that last dance at the old Indian’s cabin. She wants to believe her mother is not what everyone says. There’s a little glitch, though.”

	“What’s that?”

	“Her feelings for Rebar. She’s not over him so we can’t send Camille after Rebar again to find his device. That was a bad idea. It caused more dissension between the girls. I need them to join forces before we dismantle Ricochet. I want them on our side and Camille is the key.”

	“Too bad. I came up with the perfect plan. I surely thought Rebar and Camille would hook up, and Cameo would move on. Then we wouldn’t have to sneak around this way.” He sighed in open frustration. “Actually, Cameo did move on. It was that jerkoff Rebar who didn’t move on. Had he just done the right thing and stuck with Camille, I’d have let him off the hook for his betrayal of us. But now he must pay.”

	“All of Ricochet has to pay. We also underestimated Shook. He knew how to use the dance against me. He combined his Lakota Medicine with Cameo’s Lakota blood and severed the connection I had established. I’ve lost my edge.” She growled. “He’s FBI, you know.”

	“Then I guess you should stay out of his way.”

	Malika narrowed her eyes. “I fear no man. Shook just put himself in my crosshairs. He betrayed me. Tricked me. I never suspected he was a Fed. He’ll be sorry he ever messed with me.”

	“We’ll take Ricochet down together, my love.” He nipped at her fingertips as they traced his lips. “I’m more determined than ever to destroy Rebar. Can’t believe he got the drop on me. Camille sure blew that mission to hell.”

	“She did.” Malika half frowned. “I thought surely she’d pull it off. After all, she got you.”

	“Ha, funny. I didn’t enjoy your blackmail scheme with Joan and Missy. But...” He lifted his brows. “It did get us together and I don’t regret that. Gotta give Camille credit, though. She really held it together and saved my life while those wackos you recruited chased us through the bayou.”

	“Yes, she was strong back then. However, she isn’t woman enough to hold your heart.”

	“She would’ve been had I not met you. Ah, either way, the moment you walked up to me in the compound, my path was set. I tried to forget you, tried to be happy with Camille. But I couldn’t. Never have I met a woman with more fire and ice. I had to have you.”

	“We can’t ever let Camille find out about us,” Malika pressed a perfectly manicured finger to his lips in a gesture of hush. “I worked hard getting her to forgive me and reconcile. And I’m awfully close to winning Cameo over. Once I have both my girls, we can bring them to our side and crush Ricochet.”

	“Rebar just keeps getting in the way,” Shade grumbled. “First his sneaky tracking, then both your daughters smitten with him, and now he’s sided with those renegades. They’ll have access to all his tracking devices. That technology was supposed to be mine once Rebar perfected it.”

	“He is a problem.” She sighed. “Now Rush and Shook are complications, too. They are drawn to Cameo. How do I get her away from Ricochet? A reconciliation between the girls seems impossible.”

	Shade dipped one brow. “Not according to Camille. She told me that Cameo was very forgiving, that they shared a moment, whatever that means. I was under the impression they’ve reached a milestone.”

	“Really? How interesting.” She pondered his words for a moment. “Did Camille say anything conclusive?”

	“According to her, Cameo said all was forgiven. They shared a hug. Everything was moving in the right direction until Camille approached Rebar. Sounded like some claws came out. But in the end, Cameo expressed interest in getting together and Camille kind of blew her off.”

	“Anything else? Some minor detail we can build on?” she pushed.

	“Geez, woman. Making me think so hard after ravaging my body.” He laughed. “We’re supposed to be enjoying some afterglow here.”

	Malika rolled on top of him, positioning her body readily over his. “I’ll give you all the afterglow you can handle once we come up with a plan. Now think.”

	Shade got quiet, simply staring up at her. She felt his arousal again and marveled at the man’s stamina. But unless he racked that brain of his, she’d tease him into agony then leave him burning for the night.

	His eyes widened with enlightenment. “Camille sounded jealous. She mentioned how Cameo had eight men wrapped around her finger and not an ugly one in the bunch. She complained about her sister’s shameful flirting with an entire pack of bikers. She also mentioned how protective they seemed of her.”

	“Ah-ha. I knew if I went through the right channel your memory would sharpen.” Malika smirked. “And they say the way to a man’s heart is through his stomach.” She deliberately rubbed against him in all the right places. “I beg to differ.”

	He blew out a breath. “We’re good to go now?”

	“I do believe we’ve found an angle into the heart of Ricochet. Pierce its heart and the beast will fall.”

	Shade narrowed his eyes. “What do you have in mind?”

	“Encourage Camille to seek out her sister for that tentative get together. Cameo’s forgiving nature won’t change, she’s always been the nice one. Once Camille gets a taste of her twin’s world of men, she’ll want some of that and be more agreeable toward her sister. Two stunning women, three available men... a surefire recipe for inner conflict. We’ll simply sit back and let human nature take over as Ricochet implodes, then pluck them one-by-one like sitting ducks.”

	“Use the girls as tools without telling them,” Shade said with a grin. “I’d like nothing more than to watch Ricochet lose everything, especially since Rebar took half my team with him.”

	“Victory is on the horizon. You work on Camille, get her to reconcile with her sister. I’ll continue seeking Cameo’s trust. I know Cameo is not serious about Rush yet. I saw her flirting with Shook. My lovely twins just may be Ricochet’s weak spot.”

	“There’s a flaw in your plan. Camille will still be in our way.”

	She flashed him a hot look. “You don’t think my beautiful Camille can seduce one of those road rats? They aren’t all in love with Cameo.”

	“Yeah. So. What if she does? No guarantee she can get one to the altar.”

	“You think like a man.” Malika flattened both hands against his bare chest and pushed him down on the bed. “The tryst with Rebar was orchestrated by us, which may be the reason it failed. Maybe Camille’s heart wasn’t invested. She may have sensed you were pushing her away. This time, we take a different approach. Nudge Camille toward her sister, not a man.”

	“Ohhh, reverse psychology.”

	She rolled her eyes slightly. “I knew you’d catch on. When I had Camille blackmailed to abduct you, I set it up so that you’d be the victim. I knew she’d fall for you on her own. If you can persuade Camille to spend more time with her sister, the potent allure of those men, combined with a growing sisterhood bond, will be more powerful than her engagement to you. And even if she doesn’t break it off, you can end it when you find out she was unfaithful.”

	“Ah, so this plan is failsafe. You’ve got us covered either way.”

	“Yes, my gorgeous stud. And once your engagement is off, you can move me in as queen of your castle. A strong king needs an invincible queen at his side.”

	“That you are.”

	“Did you know that my name means queen in Arabic?” She flashed a haughty smile.

	“It fits.” He lifted her hand and kissed the palm. “What’s your plan once Camille has wormed her way into Ricochet?”

	“Rip Ricochet’s heart right out from under them by taking the girls into hiding. That’s where your men come into action. Rush and his group will be blindsided and full of mistrust, conflict. Their infrastructure will weaken. With their jugular exposed, revenge will be ours.”

	Apprehension crossed his rugged face. “And what if the girls decide to side with Ricochet?”

	“They are much too intelligent to bind themselves to road rats. Once they realize we are the strongest force, they’ll lose interest in those common rebels.”

	“And on the off chance they don’t? What then?”

	“Then we’ll crush them, along with the unworthy men they choose.” Malika stiffened over his doubt. “You’d best hire exemplary men that can carry out my plan and keep my daughters safely hidden while we finish off Ricochet... one man at a time... starting with Shook. There won’t be anything left of Ricochet for the girls to go back to when we’re done. But for your sake, Trenton Shade, your men better not fail because it would not bode well for you to disappoint me.”

	His gaze shifted from questioning to heated. “And you’d be well off not to dissatisfy me. I’m tired of waiting to have you full-time.”

	She smiled at his challenge and loved how he never bowed to anyone. His fire made her want him even more.

	She wondered if ever forced to choose, would she choose her beautiful daughters or this dangerously irresistible man who satisfied her every desire?

	The decision wouldn’t be that tough if Camille and Cameo failed her again. Malika wasn’t sure she could give up this hunk of man who oozed sexual charisma. Shade had no fear of her. They’d met while he was chained to a pole at her command, yet the man pursued her anyway. He didn’t seem bothered by their eleven-year age difference either.

	He was the only man she deemed worthy of her love.

	“Are we done talking yet, woman?” He rolled her onto her back.

	“Yes.” She glanced at the clock on his bureau. “We’ve got less than an hour before Camille returns from that class she’s taking. Make it good.”

	He shifted her into a more feral position. “Don’t I always.”

	She laughed lightly
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